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This  is  "  Little  Mac, 
The  American  Nap 
Who  bragged  he  would  capture  Mauassa? 
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And  bag  Bobby  Lee, 
As  a  man  dabs  a  flea, 
And  liis  army  and  guns  at  Manassas. 


XOOTTTODT?     T-T-ORNE!!! 

I'm  ^oing  this  morn 
To  make  my  great  move  on  Manassas  ! ! 


This  is  tlie  Horn 
That  he  blew  on  the  morn 
He  started  to  capture  Manassas. 


This  is  the  Quaker  — 
The  old  wooden  Shaker  — 
That  he  saw  when  he  uot  to  Manassas. 


This  is  the  Reb 

That  he  vowed  he'd  shoot  dead, 
That  defended  the  works  at  Manassas. 


This  is  the  Face, 
Without  beauty  or  grace, 
That  he  made,  when  he  saw 
The  awful  faux-'pas 
He  had  made  by  his  move  on  Manassas. 


To  his  army,  meanwhile, 

He  said  with  a  smile,  — 

"  I  have  made  my  great  move  on  Manassas  ! 


''  But  you  see  Bobby  Lee 
Has  jumped  off  like^a  flea, 
And  skedaddled  away  from  Manassas. 


"So,  for  reasons  quite  plain, 

I  will  march  back  again  ; 

For  it's  no  use  to  capture  Manassas/ 
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